SO THERE WE WERE, IN THE 
MIDDLE OF THE OUTBACK, 
ABOUT TO BE SLAUGHTERED By 
A BUNCH OF MADLY VENGEFUL 
HOODLUMS, WITH NOTHING BUT A 
LONG-LOST CLASSIC OF BEAT 
GENERATION LITERATURE TO 
EN... 


WH 


. AND THIS IS 
WHAT I’M LEFT WITH—A CLEAR, 
CALM VISTA. A PLACE WHERE EVERYONE 
IS MY FRIEND AND WE ARE ALL ALLIES INA 
BATTLE AGAINST A GREATER EVIL. FINALLY A 
TIME WE CAN CALL OUR OWN. A TIME 
TO MAKE LOVE TO THE 
ENTIRE PLANET...” 


SO THE 
/ HIPPIES WERE 
RIGHT AFTER ALL—THAT 
BOOK HAS SOME KIND 
OF MYSTICAL ENERGY, ITS 
MAGICAL POWERS HAVE 
TRANSFORMED OUR 
BRUTAL REALITY 
AND SAVED OUR 
LIVES! 
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CRAZY. WE 
SHOULD LEAVE THOSE 
f WAR WAGONS BEHIND AND 
MAKE TRACKS TO THE NEAREST 
TOWN. WE’VE GOT TO GET THAT 
HIPSTER BOOK BACK TO ITS 
RIGHTFUL OWNER—THE FUTURE / 
OF HUMANKIND COULD 
DEPEND ON IT... 


y «.. AND BOOGA, 
WHATEVER YOU DO, 
DON’T READ ANY MORE 
OF THAT THING, STOP 


MAKE LIKE A BAKERY 
TRUCK... 


AND IF WE’RE 
GOING TO TOWN, 
| NEED TO GET MY 
HAIR DONE—THE FULL 
TREATMENT; |’M 
GONNA GET IT FRIED, 

DYED, AND SWEPT 
3 TO THE SIDE. 


\ RIGHT NOW. OKAY, LET’S 


=] 


| HERE COMES A FREAKED-OUT 
SCHOOL BUS. BARNEY, GET / 
YOUR BOOBS OUT, WE 
25 NEED THIS RIDE. 


WHAT’S 
WRONG WITH MY 
THUMB? PEOPLE 

HAVE ALWAYS SAID 
THAT I'VE GOT 
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TS) NK. THE. TWANG 


ON THE BUS, a / i HI, NEAL. 
MORE ON THE ¢ DO you 
BUS THAN YOU i KNOW SPANKY 
couLo Possiely J 
IMAGINE... 


YEAH, | KNOW NS 
SPANKY. WE USED TO 
WORK ON THE RAILROAD 
TOGETHER. HE’S A HIPPY | 
PRIEST NOW. HE MARRIED | 
TWO OF MY FRIENDS A] 
SHORT WHILE BACK. IT 
WAS A BEAUTIFUL 


— 


CAN YOU POINT 


HIPSTER 
GOLD, HUH? 


OKAY. LET’S 
GO FIND 
SPANKY. 


————=== 
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WOW. | CAN’T 
BELIEVE WE’RE ACTUALLY 

ON OUR WAY TO MEET SPANKY 

SMITH—THE GUY IS A LEGEND. 
I'VE READ HIS BIOGRAPHY DON’T 
PUSH ME, DAD THREE TIMES, AND 
I'VE EVEN GOT A COPY OF HIS 

HOMEMADE UNDERGROUND 
MAGAZINE “THE TRIPPY 
TRIPPY SHAKE” FROM 


YOU LUCKY 
BASTARD, 


N\} 
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\ WHAT, REALLY? YOU'LL 
MARRY ME? 


SURE. WHY 
NOT. WHO THE HELL 
ELSE AM | GONNA 
MARRY? NEXT CHURCH 
WE COME TO, YOU 
SUPPLY THE RINGS 
AND |’LL SORT OUT 
THE BOOZE, 


THAT NIGHT WE CAMPED BY THE MOUNTAINS. NEAL 
BROKE OUT THE EMERGENCY WINE SUPPLIES, AND WE 
HAD A STAG AND HEN NIGHT ALL ROLLED INTO ONE. 
BOOGA GOT PRETTY SMASHED, BUT HE STILL HAD AN 
EDGINESS ABOUT HIM, UNSETTLED AND PENGIVE... 


«AND | KNEW DAMN WELL WHAT IT WAS—IT 
HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH PRE-MARITAL 
JITTERS—IT WAS THAT BOOK, SITTING IN HIS 
POCKET, UNFINIGHED, GAGGING TO BE READ. 


BOOGA HAS ONE OF THE MOST COMPULSIVELY 
ADDICTIVE PERSONALITIES I'VE EVER COME ACROSS. 
HE HAD TO READ THE REST OF THAT BOOK; IT WAS 
JUST A MATTER OF TIME UNTIL HE CAVED. 


THE PEACE THE BOOK HAD BROUGHT US 
WAS ONLY A FLEETING GLIMPSE OF 
SOMETHING WE COULD NEVER KEEP. A 
FRAGILE MODEL OF A FUTURE PERFECTED. 


IT’S HELL TO BE HUNGOVER 
AND DRIVING UP THE SIDE OF A 
STEEP, BUMPY MOUNTAIN AT 
THREE MILES AN HOUR ON A 
KNACKERED OLD SCHOOL BUS 
IN THE BLAZING SUNGHINE. 


MR. SPANKY? MY NAME IS TANK 
GIRL AND THIS IS MY FIANCE, 
BOOGA. WE'RE HERE 
BECAUSE WE’VE FOUND 
HIPSTER GOLD. 


) 
fae | 
HA, THE BOOK. 
OF HIPSTER GOLD? | : 
KNEW IT, | JUST KNEW IT. IT 
HAD TO BE THAT BOOK—I’'VE 
BEEN WATCHING THE NEWS ON 
THE TV, AND THERE HASN'T 
BEEN ONE VIOLENT OR 
AGGRESSIVE STORY FOR Jf 
NEARLY TWENTY-FOUR 
HOURS. = 


CAN | 
SEE IT? 


( 


WOW. THAT’S 
JUST PURE MAGIC. 
THIS THING IS THE HIPPY 
HOLY GRAIL. IT DOESN'T 
GET ANY BIGGER 
THAN THIS. 


BUT I’M NOT 
GONNA READ ANY 


HITCHED—COULD YOU 

DO_THE WHOLE 

WEDDING THING 
FOR US? 


OF COURSE, 
LET'S GO 
RIGHT NOW! 


AND THAT WAS IT—! THINK. THERE WASN’T 
IONY, iT ME AND. 

BOOGA KISSING, Al PANKY THROWING ry 

FRESHLY PICKED MOUNTAIN FLOWERS AT 

US WHILST HUMMING A TUNE—A TAD 

OFF-KEY—THAT I’M PRETTY SURE WAS 

LITTLE WING BY JIM| HENDRIX, 


ALRIGHT SHE. 
SAYS, IT’S ALRIGHT, é 
TAKE ANYTHING YOU 

WANT FROM ME... 
4A LA LA, 


BEEEOW... 


WE SPENT A SECOND NIGHT IN A COMPLETE 
DRUNKEN STUPOR—THIS TIME DEMOLISHING THE 
BEST PART OF SPANKY’S STORE OF HOMEBREWED 
ORGANIC ALE—AN ENTIRELY DIFFERENT KIND OF 
HANGOVER WAS AWAITING US IN THE MORNING... 


TO_GET A DRINK 


HEY, YOU 
GOT WATER 


IN HERE? COME ON IN, 


MAN. I'VE GOT 
SOME FRESH 
COFFEE ON THE 
STOVE. 


Ken Kesey { 


10 Get UP. You } 
i : LL HAVE ONE 
STAY THERE AND ; MORE LITTLE READ 
SLEEP, SWEET , OF MY BOOK... NO 
"s ONE WILL NOTICE IF 
| JUST HAVE A 
QUICKY. 


“ALL OF A 
SUDDEN IT HAD 
FINISHED. | WAS THERE, 
BACK WHERE IT ALL BEGAN. 
THE TRIP WAS OVER AND THE 
ROAD HAD COME TO AN END. 
AND THERE YOU WERE, 
DRESSED THE SAME 
AS THE LAST TIME 
| SAW YOU... 


“i. BUT TIME HADN’T 
BEEN KIND TO YOUR 
PRETTY FACE; CARES AND 
WORRIES HAD _CREASED YOUR 
FEATURES LIKE BOOT LEATHER 
AND A HEAVY BURDEN HUNG 
BEHIND YOUR TIRED EYES—EYES 
THAT HAD ONCE HELD SO MUCH 
PROMISE AND SPARKLE, BUT NOW 
STARED AT ME, HELPLESS AND 
DULL, LONGING FOR RELIEF 
FROM YOUR CHRONIC 
MISERY.” 


veel THINK 
MY HANGOVER JUST 
KICKED IN FOR REAL... | FEEL 
TERRIBLE... | DON’T FEEL LIKE 
| BELONG ON THIS PLANET 
ANYMO! . 


ARE YOU 
OKAY, MAN? 
YOU'RE LOOKING lw I’M FEELING 
A LITTLE PALE PRETTY BAD... MY. 
‘ THERE. FLESH IS CRAWLING. 
IT’S LIKE I'M WEARING 
SOMEONE ELSE’S 
SKIN. 


WE WERE ALL FEELING 
PRETTY ROUGH. 


MAN, 
THAT WAS SOME 
WEDDING. SPANKY’S AN 
INCREDIBLE MAN; HE’S 
IN A FIELD ALL OF 
HIS OWN. 


YEAH, WELL 
HE SHOULD 
BE—HE SMELLS 
LIKE A WHIFFY 
PIG. 


l'VE GOT TO. 
GET OUT. | NEED 
TO GET OUT OF 
HERE. 


HEY, MAN, 
RELAX, SIT DOWN, 
TAKE A WEIGHT 
OFF. 


STOP 
CALLING ME 
MAN. I’M NOT A 
MAN. I’M THE CHIEF; 
CALL ME THE 
CHIEF. 


THAT'S 
GROOVY, CHIEF. 
JUST TAKE YOUR 
TIME; NO NEED 

TO BLOW A 

FUSE. 


WOW, MAN, 
YOU'RE FIT TO 
EXPLODE, JUST LET ME 
TAKE A LOOK IN MY 
STASH, | THINK I'VE GOT 
SOMETHING HERE YOU 
SHOULD SMOKE A 
LITTLE OF... 


DON’T TELL ME 
WHAT TO DO. I’LL 
BLOW A FUGE IF | 

WANT TO. I’LL BLOW 
TEN. I’LL BLOW YOUR 
GODDAMN HEAD 
OFF IF | FEEL 
LIKE IT. 


| SAID 
STOP CALLING 
ME MAN! 


Ou 
IGHT ME, 
"VE GOT 


af 
CAN'T Fi 
MAN—! 
MY TAI CHI. 


+» BEAUTIFUL. 


AH CRAP. SPANKY AND THE CHIEF 
HAVE KILLED EACH OTHER... NEAL, CAN 
HOW COULD THAT’VE YOU GET US TO YEAH, SURE, 
HAPPENED? SUNNY BAY? V'VE GOT AN AUNT 
Bs BOOGA, THAT LIVES THERE; 
YOU GREAT IT'LL BE GOOD TO 


KNOB-END, YOU SEE HER. 
FINISHED READING F Goop. 

THAT BLOODY LET'S GET THE 

BOOK DIDN'T HELL OUT OF 

you? HERE: RIGHT. 


WELL... 
YEAH... | ONLY 
HAD_A FEW 


ey * oR 


THAT WAS THE MOST 
BIZARRE DIVERSION I'VE 
EVER BEEN ON. IF I’M CORRECT 
IN MY ASSUMPTIONS, THEN 

WILLYMAN WILL BE BACK TO HIS OLD 
SELF AND WANTING US DEAD MORE 

THAN EVER, LET’S GET THE HELL 
DOWN TO YOUR LITTLE BROTHER’S 
PLACE AND HIDE UNDER A PILE 
OF FREE BEER, PIZZA, AND 
CHOCOLATE CAKE. 


THAT SOUNDS 
LIKE MY KIND OF 
HONEYMOON! 


WHAT THE... ?/ IT’S LIKE 
V'VE JUST WOKEN UP FROM SOME 
HORRIBLE HIPPY NIGHTMARE. AND MY 
BROTHERS—BOTH DEAD. I’M GONNA FIND 
YOU AND SKIN YOU ALIVE, YOU GITS. 
AND THEN PUT YOUR SKINS BACK 
ON YOU—INSIDE-OUT, 
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art by Nick Roche 


ID Woros 


News from the nerve center of IDW Publishing 


DOCTOR WHO’S JOURNEY CONTINUES 


ONE STEP 


FORWARD, NINE STEPS BACK 


Since teaming up with IDW Publishing, Doctor Who 
has embarked on new and exciting comic book 
adventures. Now, in the able hands of Eagle Award- 
nominated writer Tony Lee (Hope Falls) and Eisner 
Award-nominated artist Pia Guerra (Y-The Last Man), 
the good Doctor will continue forward on his latest 
journey... by looking back. Starting in August, Doctor 
Who: The Forgotten will bring a whole new meaning to 
living in one’s past—or, in this case, pasts. 


IDW recently sat with the series’ creators to discuss their 
story, Doctor Who's longevity, and the best uses for a 
TARDIS... 


IDW: Tony, your story features the ten versions of the good 
doctor. Of the ten, do you have a particular favorite? If so, why? 


TONY LEE: The traditional answer to this does seem 
to be the fourth Doctor and, indeed, I grew up with 
Tom Baker's adventures. That said, as I got older and 
managed to see more of the earlier episodes, I did get a 
strong fondness for the third Doctor/UNIT episodes, 
which comes out, I think, in issue #2. But currently? I 
have to say it's the tenth Doctor, David Tennant. I just 
enjoy the chaos of his tales—they're fun and exciting, 
yet, at the same time, you just know that there's 
something far, far darker down there... 


IDW: Pia, afier such a long and successful run on the 
creator-owned Y-The Last Man, how do you feel about 
working within the well-established constrains of a popular 
licensed title like Doctor Who? 
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PIA GUERRA: So far, it feels very light. Y was a massive 
project—six years of heavy subject matter, heavy emotions, 
violence, pain, death and the occasional ninja. Doctor Who, on 
the other hand, is just crazy fun and I'm surprised at how 
happy I am just to go to the office now—it's not that huge 
wall staring me in the face. I'm sure that will change as some 
harsh reality slaps me in the face (deadlines, fan reactions etc.) 
but for now, I'm loving it. 


IDW: Tony, do you think British writers have an advantage when 
taking on the beloved Doctor and his supporting cast? 


TL: A couple of years ago, I would have said yes, without a 
doubt. Many Americans I knew who watched the story in the 
late ‘90s, early ‘OOs only knew one, maybe two doctors at 
most. Several didn't even know they were incarnations of the 
same person—it's a common misconception in the United 
States that “The Doctor” is actually a title given to different 
people, like “Number Two” in The Prisoner. But eighty-percent 
of people in the UK who watch Doctor Who most likely 
watched previous Doctors, We have a channel that plays a 
different Doctor's story every Sunday morning, and it hops all 
over the place. 

But these days, with a lot of shows downloadable, be it 
legal or not, more people have access to older episodes. And 
these days? I think it's more of a level playing field. But I will 
say, when you take on a character like this, you have to know 
your product, British or not. 


IDW: Tony and P. 
found yourself with easy access to the TARDIS? 


where would you want to go if you suddenly 


PG: I'd like to jump ahead a few centuries just to see how we 
fare. As a kid growing up under the nuclear threat, there was 
always this sense among my peers that we just wouldn't make 
it to adulthood. It wasn't even depressing or sad, it was just 
obvious—ash, that's all we were gonna get, so don't make any 
big plans. And then the Soviet Union fell and everything 
changed and what a lovely surprise, there was the sparkly 
future all waiting full of promises. And sure, we now have the 
threat of Global Warming and various economic and social 
collapses, but I think if we made it through the silliness of the 
Cold War (and the more grim happenings of the actual wars 
previous), we can get through anything. I'm now committed 
to the future—I want it, I want to see it unfold, I want to see 
how it shapes us, good and bad. 

Of course that takes care of time, but as for space... well, no 
one wants to know what life on other planets is like more than 
me, be it intelligent, non-intelligent, microbial, lazy... don't 
care, I just want to see it. 

And then there's the rather unique ability to go back in time 
to record a few dozen episodes of a certain television show 
that were bulk erased from the BBC archives... 


TL: Next month. I'd get every lottery number and racing 
result that I could and then come back. On a more serious 
note? If I could go anywhere? I'd probably go to London in 
the Blitz, in World War Two. Not because I think it would be 
“cool” to go there as a tourist, but because my mother lived 
through it as a small child, and I've been blessed never to see 
such horrors. And I think that due to this, if I had the chance, 
I would go to look. Because the Blitz showed the world the 
strength of the British spirit, the stiff upper lip. And I've 
always felt that to write about light, and life, you should 
experience darkness and loss. 
Either that, or a grassy knoll in Dallas... 


Pia Guerra and Tony Lee traverse time and space via the real TARDIS in Earls Court, London. 


IDW: Pia, what have you found to be the most enjoyable part of your 
Doctor Who illustrating efforts? The most difficult? 


PG: Most enjoyable to date? There's a scene displaying the 
outfits of the past doctors. Drawing the fourth Doctor's scarf 
and the fifth Doctor's jacket, even number six’s crazy coat of 
many colors... I was actually giddy after that. These objects 
carry such iconic weight, they practically hum off the page. 

Most difficult? Number ten's nose. It's not huge, but it's 
not small either. I haven't gotten to the inking stage yet—I 
expect that will be the most challenging since it's been a 
while since I've picked up a quill and brush. I'm a spoiled 
penciler, all right. 


IDW: Tony, why do you think the Doctor Who franchise has 


remained so popular for so long? 


TL: The fans. Pure and simple. People who just continued to 
put out stories and who bought them, knowing that it was in 
all intents and purposes “dead”. The eighth Doctor, Paul 
McGann, only had one 90-minute film, yet I have a friend 
who classes him as his favorite doctor, purely for the wealth of 
audio dramas and books and comics in the UK that came out 
following this. Without the tight restraints of a show that the 
BBC feels they need to keep a close eye on, the Doctor Who 
franchise grew and blossomed, and many of the people 
involved in this—people like Paul Cornell and Gary Russell— 
moved onto the new series when it arrived. 

Believe it or not, to many people, it had never gone away. 
It simply switched mediums. 


IDW: Tony and Pia, what else are you currently working on, 
or have in the pipeline? 


PG: I just finished a short story written by Leah Moore for 
Comic Book Tattoo, an anthology of stories inspired by Tori 
Amos songs. Unlike my enviable writer colleagues, I can only 
focus on one project at a time so I'll be saddled with the 
Doctor for the duration of this arc. After that, we'll see. 


TL: Several things I can't mention, as ever, for the joys of 
waiting for “yays” and “nays” and green lights. I am, however, 
able to say that I'm writing a fifteen-part story for UK comic 
2000ad called “Stalag 666.” I'm revamping Warrior Nun Areala 
for Antarctic Press. My award nominated title Hope Falls (with 
artist Dan Boultwood) has just finished its run and we're 
starting a new project called The Prince Of Baghdad. I'm doing 
a Captain Action one-shot for Moonstone involving Lady 
Action blah blah piss i tin 1Dw | 


